


The Tragedy of Othello 
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I cannot weepe,nor anfwere haue I none. 

But what (hould goe by water : prethee to night 
Lay on tny bed tny wedding (heeci, remember. 

And call thy husband hither, 

Em. Here is a change indeed. Exit. 

Def. Tis meet I (hould be vfdefo,very meet. 

How haue I bin behau’d, that he might iticke 
The fmaU’ft opinion on my Veaft mirufe . Enter Tago 
Ug. What is your pleafure Madam? and bmillia. 
How i’ft with you? 

<Dcf. I can not tell : thofc that doe teach y oung babes 3 
Doe it with gentle meane$,and cade taskes ; 

He might ha chid me fo,for in good, faith, 

I am a childe to chiding. 

lag. What is the matter Lady? 

£m. Alas [ago. my Lord hath fo bewnor d her, 
fhrowne fuch dcfpite,and heauy termes vpon her, 

As true hearts can not beare. 

t Z>ef Am I that name pgo? 
jaq What name faire Lady? 

Def Such as (he fayes my Lord did fay I was. 

Em. He call’d her whore ; a begger in hisdiinke, 
Could not haue hyed fuch ccarmes vpon his Caller. 

lag -Why did h fo? ■ , 

Def. I do not know, I am fare l am none fuch, 
lag Dos not wecpe,doe not weep; : alas the day, . 
Em. Has ihc forfohke fo many noble marches, 

Her Father, and her Countrey } and her triehtfs. 

To be cald whore? would it not m-i-;e.onc weepe. 

'Def. It is my wretched fortu e. 
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Eta. I will ut nanga; it iot TC w 1 1 

Some bufle and infinuating rogue. 

Some coggi'S, c : ufening fl me, to get fame office, 
Haue not dcuilde.this Hander, lie bp hang’dclfe; 

n 1 jn 7,1 r\\ t 


aue not dcuilde.this lianaer,i>c up ^ 

lag. Fie, there is n^ Inch man it is impofsible 
‘P'f, jfany fuch there arc heauen £.ardoa hua^ flon fcn 
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the zJMwreofYcnkt. 

What place, what time, what forme, what hkcl.hood? 
The Moore’s abus’d by feme moft villanous knaue , 
Some bale notorious knaue, fome feuruy fellow • 

O hcaaen.thst fuch cor pauions choudft vnfold * 

And put in cuery honeft hand a whip * 

To laihthe rafcall, naked through the world 
Eucn from the eaft co’th weft. 4 

Jag. Speake within dores. 

Sm. O fie vpon him ; fome fuch fquire he was. 
That turnd your wit,thc feamy fide without, * 
And made you to fufped me with the Moore 
lag. You are a foole,goc to. 

'D'f. O good / ago. 

What ftalll doe to win my Lord againe ? 

Here Ikneeler 

P,^ em y will did trcfpaffie’gainft hisloue, 

^ fcourfc *°f bought, oraduall deed, 
e y es ’ ffll, ’ eca res,orany fence. 

Delighted them in any other forme * 

Or that I doe not yet,and euer did, 

At.d euer will (though he doe ftrake me off* 

To beggcrly dmorcement,) loue him deerely : 

I fo , rfw f ar ^ lc; v,1 kin d ndre may doe much. 
And his vnkindnefle may defeat my life, ^ 

mv Ioue > 1 can not fay whore. 

It doth abhorre me, now I Ipeakc the word, 

I°J r ° K e the ^.thatmight th’addition earne. 

Not the worlds made of vanity could make me. 

ThrN„Vi P n ay m be conc * nc ' tifi buc his humour. 

The bufineffc of the State docs him offence. 

And he dor* chide wirh you. 

& e fi If f were no other. ' 

ul £\ Tis bu ' k* 1 warrant you : . 

Hatke how thefe inftrumentsfummon youtofiipper, 1 



